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•'•{ ,                        you will allow us to embrace it.    That it may please God to
,;| f                         grant you a course of usefulness and comfort is the cordial
»f I                         wish of yours very sincerely,
J, >                                                                              WILLIAM WILBERFORCE.
4tj -
The  'Chronological Notes'  show that there were still pupils to occupy time and heart.    Entries occur up to the ilfjl ,                       end of the year.    Thus :
f} •'                            April 30.—H. Wilberforce went for good.
il :                            May 6,—Introduced Eogers to my Mother.
r \,                          May 18.—Classical list out, Wood and Wilson (his pupils)
I ,                       firsts.
j§| ,                            June 4.—Mathematical class list out, Perkins first class [a
pupil of mine, now dead.    I don't recollect that I knew him intimately], Wilson second.
June 11.—Second day of Collections ; finished my men— and so ends my Tutor's work.
In the Long Vacation Mr. Newman paid a long-remembered visit to Dartington, the home of Hurrell Froude.
To nis MOTHER.
Darlington: JulyT, 1831.
I despatched a hasty letter yesterday from Torquay which must have disappointed you from its emptiness, but I wished you to know my progress. As we lost sight of the Needles twilight came on and we saw nothing of the coast. The night was beautiful, and on my expressing an aversion to the cabin, Froude and I agreed to sleep on deck. [Froude in consequence caught a cold which turned to the epidemic influenza, and was the beginning of his long fatal illness.— J. H. N.] I have for a long while almost vowed never to sleep in those gregarious cabins. I robbed my berth of a blanket, in which I enveloped my blessed person, and putting over it my cloak, stretched myself on a bench. At one o'clock, passing Portland Lights, the swell was considerable, as it always is there.
When I awoke, a little before four, we were passing the Devonshire coast, about fifteen miles off it. By six we were entering Torbay, and by seven we landed at Torquay. We had debated whether to go to Plymouth, or to land at Dart-
'?
il ftouaalatftnco ana friondship,                            Pluence as a hody~-fornritttttr !    Nor do 1 think it U in
